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him immensely in cavalry, nor should he have placed a river
behind him in stormy weather. This noble confession dis-
armed criticism, and each man did his utmost to contribute
to the safety of the army during its retreat to the Elbe.

Fate seemed determined to overwhelm us, for a few days
after Oudinot had lost the battle of Gross-Beeren, Macdonald
that of Katzbach, and Vandamme that of Kulm; the French
experienced a serious reverse. Marshal Ney, who had suc-
ceeded Oudinot in command of the army which was to march
on Berlin, was beaten at Jutterbach by the deserter Berna-
dotte, and compelled to abandon the right bank of the Elbe.
The Emperor returned to Dresden, and the various corps
under Macdonald took up a position not far from that town,
while Marshal Ney, after driving back the Swedes to the
right bank, assembled his troops on the left, at Dessau and
Wittenberg. The French army remained almost motionless
for about a fortnight in September and the beginning of
October. My regiment bivouacked near Weissig on the
heights of Pilnite, these being occirpied by one of our divisions
of infantry. There was no official armistice, but both sides
were tired and hostilities were de facto suspended, each
side benefiting by this to prepare for new and more terrible
combats.

At Pilnitz I received a letter from the colonel of Prussian
cavalry to whom I had lent a horse when taken prisoner by
my troopers at the beginning of the battle of Katzbach. He
had been set free by his own side when the tide of fortune
turned, but was none the less grateful for what I had done
for him. In order to prove it he sent me ten troopers and a
lieutenant of my regiment, who had been wounded and taken
prisoners. Herr von Blankensee, for that was his name, had
had their wounds dressed, and, after taking every care of
them for a fortnight, had obtained leave to have them
escorted to the French outposts, and forwarded them to me
with many thanks, assuring me that he owed me his life. I
believe he was right, but I felt none the less this expression
of gratitude from one of the enemy's commanding officers.

"While we were encamped at Pilnitz, a curious thing took
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